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ing  gracefully  in  the  air.  If  the  beautiful  top  of  this 
power  tree,  aspiring  to  the  light  and  the  heaven,  waved  a 

, .  symbol  of  freedom,  the  most  malignant  tyranny  had 

oared  '  converted  its  trunk  into  the  instrument  of  its  re- 

,  din  morseless  cruelty.  A  few  feet  from  the  ground  a 

,  ’  broad  iron  band  was  fastened  round  the  tree,  from 

wn’  which  stood  forth  on  all  sides  long  sharp  spikes 

ick  as  sin,  which  were  provided  with  barbs.  The  terrible  use 

of  these  irons  was  sufficiently  plain.  The  bodies  ol 
-ess  two  white  men  were  hanging  dead  on  these  instru¬ 

ments  of  torture,  which  were  thrust  entirely  through 
ANDROMACHE  them  in  the  middle,  and  held  them  fast.  The  sight 


